TOLD IN NEW CHING PICTO-FICTION 


OCT. 
1967 


‘a 6 (35 ¢ 


-MONSTERS 


-VAMPIRES 


FEATURING 
THE GHOSTLY GUILLOTINE - 


MADNESS OF TERROR 


STOP LAUGHING YoU 
GHOULISH OAFS! CAN'T YOU 
SEE MY BODY |S VANISHING > 
ER... ANYBODY WANT MY 
B-BOOTS? AN BEFORE 
1 FORGET, WEVE HAD MANY 
REQUESTS FOR THE BEST 
SUPERSTITIONS FROM THE 
WEIRD CRYPT! SO, HERE. 
GOES! 


DID 
YOU KNOW? 


AN EAGLE'S 
EGG, BOILED AND 
EATEN BY TWO PERSONS 
WILL KEEP WITCHES 

AWAY! 


He VE) 
me THE Bop: 
(ho wonree rye Non PrAcE? BODY wy, 


ROVE 1S oven 
THIS PROPAGANDA WAS USED POPULATED /) 
BY A CONDOR FARM 


HIGH INTHE ANDES MTS. 7 


WEIR 
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LIOR CENTURIES THE EVIL SPIRIT OF REVENGE HAD 
N QWELT IN THE RUINED CASTLE ON THE LONELY MOORS. 
THEN A YOUNG MAN CAME SEEKING H/S FORTUNE, 
BUT FOUND INSTEAD A HORRIBLE DEATH! OVER THE 
=| FLUTTER OF BAT WINGS ANO THE 
STEALTHY GLITHER OF 
VERMIN CAME THE DREAD 
AND SPECTRAL VOICE OF 
THE HAUNTED HEAD... 


On THE LONELY ENGL/SH MOORS STANCS VAN YOUNG GEOFFREY MOORSBY HAF COME F 
MOORSBY CASTLE, STILL HAUNTED BY THE 3\ ALL THE WAY FROM NEW ZEALAND 70 CLAIM 
GHOSTS OF EV/L DEECS DONE LONG AGC... . 
$0 THAT'S MOORSBY CASTLE! FATHER 
, OFTEN SPOKE 
THERE'S WHERE OUR a OF IT—AND 
ANCESTOR BEHEADED THE CURSE! 
HIS OWN CHIEF EXECU- A 


TIONER FOUR HUNDRED YEARS )J 
AGO! A GRUESOME $TORY! yq 


tho INTON MOORSBY PX YES — SINCE THAT HMMM—I WONDER ! 
EXPLAINS THE CURSE . TIME NO MOORSBY HAS \ AFTER ALL, I AMA 
70 WIS NEPHEW AS i EVER DARED STAY OVER- )MOORSBY, AND THIS 
THEY RETURN 70 THE|| Ae NIGHT IN THE CASTLE! ~/ SOUNDS LIKE IT 
MODERN MOORSB: se ONLY AN OLD LEGEND, )\ MIGHT BE FUN! 
MANOR e a OF COURSE! 


ee | as | Oy, é Y AND GILES 


>Saont @ CURSED THE 
iS Ae Fe ENTIRE MOORSBY 
7 , FAMILY AND 


THE KING was A Bes SWORE TO GET 
ANGRY WITH SOME 
EXECUTIONS OUR 
ANCESTOR HAD 
ORDERED! TO SAVE HIS 
OWN SKIN THE OL? 
MAN BLAMED GILES, } & 
HIS EXECUTIONER, 


I THINK I'LL TAKE UP No, My Boy! 
THE CHALLENGE, UNCLE! Senta Fee OL 
I'LL SPEND A KNOW IT'S ONLY OLD WIVES' TALE, AS 
NIGHT IN THE A STORY, BUT IF YOU ADMIT! AND IT 
; ANYTHING SHOULD Ki WILL BE SOMETHING TO 
HAPPEN TO YOU. TELL WHEN I GET BACK 
TO NEW ZEALAND! 


Zz - 
(=o am j 
=A 


2 Be ——— oN, dll 


A WISH YOU WOULDNT DO THIS 


GEOFFREY, BUT SINCE YOU INSIST, ‘ J 
I'M GLAD I PUTIN THE PHONE! CAN HAPPEN? ALL 
‘ Z NEED 70 DO ls 


VY A MODERN TOUCH, 
UNCLE! DON'T 
WORRY—IF I SEE 

THIS GHOST /'LL 

CALL RIGHT ENOUGH! 
BUT |'M NOT EXPECT- KY 
ING ANYTHING TO AX 
HAPPEN! THE f 
WORST IS THAT 


7 INSTEAD OF RETURNING TO THE MANOR, THORNTON FU AND IF HE'S OEAG GEOLEREY 
MOORSBY DOES THE BOY HAS PLAYED RIGHT INTO my jf CAN HARDLY MAKE A FUSS 


wet ANGE [7 HANDS! NOBODY CAN BLAME ME ie { ABOUT HIS INHERITANCE = 


THE GHOST WALKS TONIGHT— ANO 
KILLS! o 


THE MONEY ("VE 
SPENT OVER ALL 
B) THESE YEARS / 
nant 


I'VE MADE 4 LOT OF BAD WEsTHENTs 
WITH HIS MONEY.’ BUT THIS LOOKS LIKE 
A GOOD ONE! THE WHOLE COUNTRYSIDE YOU WON'T BE HEARING THINGS 
KNOWS HE'S HERE TO DEFY MUCH LONGER, GEOFFREY’ 
THE GHOST / 


IT'S OVER! NOW ALL I HAVE TO 00 /$ FIND 

HIS BOCY /N THE MORNING AND GO INTO 

PROPER MOURNING / POOR, POOR GEOFFREY! 
" BUT I WARNED 


FEELS COLO SWEAT 
BREAK OUT ON HIS BODY 


THe 
/'M GLAO IT’S OVER! NOW TO MAKE AS HE STARES AT THE 


SURE I HAVEN T— HUH — THE 


CO 8-8UT THIS PHONE /$ 
CONNECTED ONLY WITH 
THE CASTLE / H-HOW? 


NUMB WITH Z 
TERROR, - GEOFFREY'S 
HE PICKS Sie H-HELP ME! VOICE! HE'S 
UP THE f oe HURT — NOT DEAD! 
PHONE... 4 c-COME AT 
“ ONCE / 
4—- HURRY! 


7 
fy 

Y 
Wy 


IHOW COULO I HAVE BEEN 0 y 
SUCH A FOOL? I WAS SURE THERE HE 

HE WAS DEAD! IS, JUST AS I 

WoW (LL HAVE 7O AE LEFT HIM! £ 
FINISH THE JOB QUICKLY! g OON’T LUNOER- 


HE S$ DEAD! 
BUT THEN — 
WHO CALLED 


N-NO HEAD! y-You'rRE )=*@ 
GILES! THE GHOST OF “= 
GILES, THE EXECUTIONER! 


yes! MY HEAD 
SS WAITING FOR 
You! IN THE 
OUNGEONS ! 


if 

—al l-Anic- 

RS STRICKEN, H/S FOUL 
FILLEO WITH TERROR, 
THORNTON MOORSB8Y FLEES 
SLINOLY DOWN AND DOWN, 

UNTIL. 


OUT OF HERE BEFORE 
THAT THING COMES’ 


Ea HAN —-HAH, SO YOU'RE 
Lom BEHIND A moorssy TOO! I 
HIM THE MAN PBR THOUGHT YOU woul 
HEARS A CURIOUS COME BACK / 
CHUCKLE ANC... 


AHHHHHH— 
THE P-PHANTOM! 


YOUR MEAD! 

NO! LET ME. F 

OUT OF HERE! 
AAAAAA— 


‘GREETINGS, MOORSBY, FROM 
GILES, THE EXECUTIONER / YOU SEE 
THAT MY HEAD HAS NOT DIED! LUST § 


————— 


( G AAAAAAAE- 


SS e122 wim! scay nim! cuT Wi 
OFF A/S HEAD AS THEY THIS W 
CUT OFF MINE SO MANY Scum 
years AGO! NOW! _<@ r 


SCREAM, COWARD! 
B40 ONE Wie HEAR — 


b z 


OR CARE! KiLL— 


ALL THE MOORSBYS! YOU 
te! YOUR NEPHEW OD 


Pay Ki 
Z 
WILL HAVE HS ii 
y 


Gr 
REVENGE WITH ONE! {Mi VY / 
Kile Him! d 8 2 


{ 


peo 7% 


MARK! HEAR IT? THE FIDOLE 1S PLAYING, FILLING THE NIGHT AIR WITH THE SOUND 
OF MENACE AND MUS/Cc/ 


TWE MUSIC SWELLS ANO FILLS OUR SOULS 
FOR WE ARE LISTENING, EVEN NOW, TO THE 


pin leery 


hy 


2 ’ fh THEN, OUT OF NOWHERE, 
\\\ \\ i) ME APPEARS! A BOWING, 
SS \ \ SCRAPING FIGURE ! THE 


HAPPY VILLAGERS ARE TOO 
EXCITED TO NOTICE HIS FACE... 

THIS STORY WAS OLD WHEN THE WORLD WAS YOUNG, BUT YP YES! WE BEG 

WE BEGIN A FEW CENTURIES AGOUN AN OLD WORLD [APLAy FoR) ( You To PLAY 

VILLAGE WHICH SHALL GO UNNAMED... us! you FOR us! | 

= MUST PLAY! 
= [BUT WE HAVE NO music! 
WE NEED A FIDDLER! 
WHO WILL PLAY FOR 


AT FIRST THE STRAINS ARE SOFT AND INVITING! THE 


MUSIC SWIRLS IN GAY ARABESQUES AND THE NOC ENT 
TENT... 


AND HAPPY PEOPLE DANCE 70 THEIR HEARTS 


‘DANCE FOOLS. ENJOY 
(T WHILE YOU CAN! (7 
WON'T LAST LONG / 


MAb -LOOK AT THEM NOW! 
FIGHTING AMONG THEM- 
SELVES ALREADY! BUT 
THEY = CHUCKLE -- WANTED 
ME TO PLAY FOR THEM / 
THIS WILL LEAD TO MURDER 
Rey UNLESS I MISS MY Foe 
GUESS./ HO-HO-HO.! Some 


YOU CHEATING MINX! 
I'LL KILL YOU! I'LL 
TEACH YOU TO WINK 

AT OTHER MEN ./ 


WHERE THERE WAS 
FRIENDSHIP AND JOY 
BEFORE--NOW THERE 
IS FURY AND BITTER HATRED! STONES AND 
STICKS, KNIVES AND GUNS, EVEN TEETH, ARE 
USED IN THE FIGHTING / NO ONE KNOWS WHY 


THEY FIGHT--THEY ONLY OBEY THE EVIL MUSIC! 
; - sy 


UDDENLY THE TEMPO OF THE MUSIC CHANGES.’ SOME- 

THING EViL AND CRUEL CREEPS INTO /T./ AND WITH 
THE CHANGE IN THE MUSIC ALSO COMES A CHANGE /N 
THE DANCERS.,, 


“OH, STOP! YOU'RE 


HURTING pp 1SAW 
YOU, YOU WENCH f( 
MAKING EYES 


60 AHEAD KILL ME IF YOU } SHUT YOUR MOUTH, 

DARE / GO ON? BUT IF YOU BAGGAGE, AH, 

YOU DO YOU'LL HANG IT FEELS GOOD TO 
FOR IT/ OH, IF = HAVE MY HANDS 
WERE A _MAN-- AROUND YOUR 
AEEEEE! 


ru AT LAST THE GREEN /§ COVERED WITH BLOODY 
CORPSES AND THE SPECTRAL FIDDLER PUTS AWAY 
HIS INSTRUMENT AND PREPARES TO DEPART, A/S 
EVIL WORK WELL DONE... ¥ 


$0, YOU FOOLS / YOU 

WOULD LISTEN To MY 
MUSIC ,/ HEH-HEH/ TOO 
BAD IT'S ALL OVER, BUT 
THERE ARE PLENTY 
LIKE YOU IN THE 


BUT THE WORD TRAVELS AHEAD AND WHEN THE FIDDLER, 


MEACHES THE NEXT VILLAGE HE FINDS THE PEOPLE 
ANGRY... ~ 
WE HEARD WHAT HAPPENED WHEN YOU Vox 
FIDDLED IN THE OTHER VILLAGE! GET 
OUT! YOU ARE EVIL’ WE WILL 
STONE YOU 
TO DEATH J! 


WHY, 

You IDIOTS / 
YOU THINK 
YOU CAN 
HARM ME / 


THE FIDDLER PLAYS A GRIM AND 
HORRIBLE TUNE. 
WE COME, 


YII1--DEMONS!) OUR MASTER J! 


MONSTERS ! 
RIGHT OUT OF 


Ls 


ALS 
Yj — GF 
(7 
THEY ARE ALL DEAD, 


MASTER / OUR TASK I5 FINISHED! 
NOW 15 THERE ANY WORD YOU _/\ ARE DOING 


FINALLY... 


WISH US TO TAKE 
To YOUR 
MASTER ® 


$0 WELL / 


7 HE LONGS 
(TO HEAR OF YOUR 
PROGRESS / 


YOU DOLTS/ YOU DON'T LIKE 
MUSIC. JUST FOR THAT I 
WILL PLAY YOU A VERY 
NT _TUNI 


SHOW HIM NO \ 


BEFORE HE CAN 
PLAY HIS EVIL 


NAS 
NaN 

GOOD MY LITTLE FIENDS! TEAR THEM 
TO BITS / RIP THE SKIN FROM THEIR 
BODIES, BREAK THEIR BONES! CRUSH 
THEIR SKULLS AND YOU SHALL DINE 
WELL! THEY WILL LEARN THAT IT, 

I$ NOT WELL TO DEFY 

THE FIDDLER 


I PUT YOU AWAY FOR NOW MY 
SLEEK LITTLE FIDDLE BUT NOT 
FOR LONG.’ THERE WILL BE 
MUCH FOR US TO DO IN THE 
WORLD! HAH-HAH ! WE WILL 


EXCEPT A CHANCE 
TO BRING EVIL JO 
y THE WORLD! 


$0 THE CORRIDORS OF TIME MARCHED THE SINISTER 
FIGURE OF THE FIDDLER! WHEREVER THERE WAS DEATH 
AND DISASTER --THERE TOO WAS THE FIDDLER! /T/S NOW 


CENTURIES LATER... » 


THERE |S NO REASON 
WHY OUR COUNTRIES 
SHOULD FIGHT! 


Wo! THEY SPEAK )\ 
OF PEACE! WE 


AGAIN THE SOFT MUSIC BEGINS! AN EVIL 
LITTLE MELODY... 


TALK PEACE, WiLL YOU! 


I AGREE’ 
LET US SIGN 


A PEACE 
TREATY! 


A CHANGE COMES OVER THE MEN AT THE TABLE.’ 
THE MUSlc THROBS IN THEIR BRAINS LIKE MAL/- 
CIOUS LITTLE HAMMERS AS TEMPERS FLARE... 


THOSE TERMS ARE 
UNSATISFACTORY TO} WE WILL 
MY COUNTRY / 


fy YOUR 
I DEFY YOU! 


ATTITUDE .! 


AND THE FIDDLER LAUGHS WITH EVIL MIRTH AS THE 


WORLD EXPLODES INTO GHASTLY SMOKE AND 
FLAME... 


mV HO-HO-HO!MELL RULE 
\\\ THE WORLD® THE FOOLS! 


I DEFY YOU ALL/ IF IT'S WAR YOU WANT, 
THEN YOU SHALL HAVE WAR / DO YOU HEAR! 
I'LL GIVE YOU AND YOUR STINKING LITTLE 


COUNTRIES A WAR SUCH AS YOU NEVER 
DREAMED OF/ I'LL RULE . 


THE WHOLE WORLD, IT'S 
WAR! 


THE FIDDLER RULES TRIUMPHANT. LIKE A BLOOD - 
THIRSTY VULTURE HE ROOSTS ATOP A SMASHED 
AND BLEEDING WORLD. 


HEE-HEE-HA- P 
HA-HO-HO-HO! 
I PLAY AND THE «7 
FOOLS DANCE TO 


MNORE TIME PASSED AND THE WORLD WAS REOU/L7 AF TEA NOT Aa EREITING ON Aa 
A PASHION--THE CORPSES BURIED AND THE PEACE PATCHED) SATISFYING AS TEARING 
UP! BUT THE FIDDLER WAS NOT DISMAYED--HE FOUND DOWN THE WORLD, BUT IT 
PLENTY OF WORK 70 bO.., KEEPS ME BUSY/ AND THE 
DAY WILL COME AGAIN WHEN 
I CAN DESTROY EVERYTHING! 
IN THE MEANTIME 
THEY BURN IN THE 
FIRE MY MUSIC 
fEEEEE!/ STARTED / 


= 
PS 
[Ye 18 AT EVERY LYNCHING... 


HEE-MEE-HO! HE WAS 
WNNOCENT OF COURSE, BUT 
MY MUSIC PEAFENED THEM 5 yy ‘ 
70 WIS PLEAS/ THEY-- GAAA--WHATS WRONG 
CHUCKLE-- WOULDN'T WITH ME! I'M Sick’ MY 
EVEN LISTEN. yy \ \ 


$0 WEAK / I CAN'T 
PLAY ANYNORE/ 
: RA I CAN'T PLAYS 
HE KILLED Jf < +i \ : 
A MAN / f 


La 2 4 il | A aD = rt 7 7 ( PP : 
5 /(HIS TIME THE DEMONS COME WITHOUT : — z 
BEING SUMMONED... 


( 
yy ( BUT THEY D0! THE FIDDLER) { AND AROUND THE WORLD THERE 
<@  /S TORN INTO SMALL AND) | (5 THE HOLLOW ECHO OF SOFT 
YAAA--YOUR TIME 8LOObY GTS... AND INCREDIBLY EVIL LAUGHTER! 
HAS ALSO COME FIDDLER! 
OUR E 
US TO 


VIL Ores SENDS. 


I NEED A NEW 
FIDDLER, IT SEEMS! 
AND I_WON‘T HAVE 
MUCH TROUBLE FIND- 
ING ONE! DO YOU 


\s 


Vfy\ 72 
CO fe 


\s 


Lusmess WAS TERRIBLE AT LOON LAKE —ANO SAM 
AND LORNA COX WERE FAST GOING BROKE. - 

IT'S NO USE, 9AM! 

WE OWE EVERY- 
BODY, AND THE 
SUMMER. 


HEY! DID I 
LOOKS LIKE WE'RE LICKED, 
CUSTOMERS 


SAY GIMMICK? 
HERE IT 1S— 
BABY! NO CUSTOMERS, NO MAYBE JUST 
MONEY! IF ONLY WE WHAT WE 
COULD THINK OF SOME- NEED! A SEA 
THING —A GIMMICK OF /¥ MONSTER! 
ARE STAYING 7 SOME KIND! 
AWAY IN , 
DROVES! 


= 


Ss 


ANY 


WOK 
i 


Zi] FEW DAYS LATER... (T's — UGH— 


UGLY ENOUGH. 
SEE, BABY! ONCE L PUT THIS IN THE 
LAKE, WE'LL GET PLENTY OF ATTENTION! 
PEOPLE WILL FLOCK TO SEE IT! NO 
REASON WHY THAT PLACE IN SCOTLAND 
SHOULD HAVE THE ONLY SEA MONSTER! J 


PRETTY CUTE! I CAN 
MANIPULATE IT BY THIS 
REMOTE CONTROL GADGET! 
WE'LL SCARE A LOT OF 

FOLKS— AND MAKE A LOT 
OF DOUGH! 


Coa 
Ei WEEK PASSES AND THEN... 
a NO FISH BITING 


THIS PLACE — 
$0 BORING! 


WE'RE G-GETTING 
OUT OF HERE! 


B THE FEARSOME MONSTER THAT INHABITS @ 
LOON LAKE, POPULAR SLIMMER RESORT, “% 
WAS BEEN SEEN AGAIN/ SUSPICIONS OF 
A HOAX HAVE FADED AS MANY PERSONS 


REPORT SEEING THE GREAT BEAST... 


OH, BROTHER! 


IT'S NOT 

ONLY THAT, \/ AFRAID OF THE MONSTER 
WE MADE OURSELVES! 

C'MON, FORGET IT! WE'LL 


SAM— IT'S 
THAT— THAT || 
THING! IT'S GO FISHING 


SO HORRIBLE | AND RELAX 
LOOKING! I'M 


ews 


f pai'y 
sx SEA F MONSTER SEEN 
PPEL IN LOON LAKE!! 


YOU'RE 


TONIGHT 
I 


HAH —HAH— WORKS LIKE 
A CHARM ! WAIT TILL 
THIS STORY GETS AROUND! 


WE'LL BE TURNING —— 
AWAY PEOPLE! aN 


ue SAM WE'RE GUILTY! DON'T 
ANO LORWA \ CLEANING \ BE FOOLISH, 


ARE REAPING | UP, DARLING!) BABY! IF 
IL FEEL _/ PEOPLE ARE 


THE GOLOEN 
ALMOST SUCKERS 
GUILTY! / ENOUGH TO FALL 
FOR THE SEA 
MONSTER 


GAG, WE'RE 
NOT TO 
BLAME! 


THE MONSTER! AT 
I'M TERRIBLY THE BOTTOM OF THE 
NERVOUS TONIGHT; } LAKE, OF COURSE. IT 
SAM! WHERE IS CAN'T RISE LINLESS 
I WORK THE 
CONTROLS! 


STWEN IT CAN'T BE! THE IT'S ALIVE! IT's 
SILENTLY C-CONTROLS ARE AFTER US! 
OUT OF THE BACK IN THE 
BOATHOUSE! 


SAM, HIS MND 
REELING, SEES 


omenow THE 
A HORRIBLE 


TERRIFIED MAN 
MAKES /7 70 


Pe ea 
I'LL DESTROY IT! IT 
KILLED LORNA! BUT 


THE SHORE IT COME TO LIFE? 
— IF I HADN'T 
ET, : 


ALL I HAVE TO 
DO IS PULL A 
LEVER AND.. 


"LL GET IT! IF IT'S ALIVE 
L CAN KILL IT WITH A 
BULLET! IF IT'S JUSTA 
MACHINE GONE CRAZY 
IL CAN WRECK IT 

H 


a WITH MORE 
"Zo BULLETS! 


THE BULLETS 


WON'T STOP IT! 
G-GETTING 


ZS UODENLY THE 
WATER SURES | GAAAAA 


AROUND THE 


me ON THE DARK 
Y,  SUVER SPLOTEHED LAKE 
/&§ TWO GROTESQUE FORMS 


sy PLAY LIKE INNOCENT 


. CHILDREN... 
= : 
i Z ‘9 M4 


VOB IN THE WORLO— 

ANO THE TERRIGLE 

SECRET HE CARRIED IN 

WS HEART MADE 17 

WORSE ! ONLY HE 

KNEW THE TRUTH — 

A TRUTH HE COULD 

NEVER SHARE WITH 

ANY LIVING BEING! 

&UT A MAN CAN BEAR 

ONLY SO MUCH BEFORE 

HS MINO SNAPS LIKE 

A ROTTEN STICK! ANO RSS 
THE REVENGE OF THE WY 
OEAD CAN BEA INS 
MURDEROUS THING / \ 
90 LIEUTENANT NN 
PETER CARSON FOUNOK 

OUT WHEN THEY IN 
HANDED HIM THE 


A PHONE RINGS IV = 
A OARK ROOM WHERE { MUGT BE THE MORGUE S CARSON, 
SOMEHOW I KNEW LIEUTENANT 


THEY WOULD CALL ME OF POLICE, 
im /S RIGHT. 


BETTER GET RIGHT DOWN HERE, 
LIEUTENANT! WE FOUND A 
PLOATER / CAPTAIN © 


‘CAN'T IT WAIT 

UNTIL MORNING 7 
OH, ALL RIGHT— 
BE THERE INA 
FEW MINUTES! 


THE LIEUTENANT HAS A VERY SPECIAL, ANO VERY 
NASTY JOB! MINUTES LATER. 


DOLORES DOESN'T 
Hi, LIEUTENANT! MUST BE LIKEIT—OR MY JOB! 
SOMEBODY IMPORTANT, HUH? 


BUT AFTER ALL I'm 
WHAT'S YOUR WIFE THINK A cop! LET'S Go! 
OF ALL THIS? 


GO RIGHT IN, 
LIEUTENANT! 
SAM BREEN 
IS WAITING 
FOR you! 


ELL, HERE 
you ARE! 
OOD LUCK! 


CARSON'S ASS/STANT, AS GLOOMY AS THE 
SURROUNOINGS, GREETS HIA1... 


WHO KNOWS YET? IT'S A 
MESS! HARBOR PATROL 
FOUND IT FLOATING IN THE 
EAST RIVER! FUNNY THING 

ABOUT THAT... 


HELLO, SAM! 
WHAT IS IT? 
MAN OR, 
WOMAN 7 


You Know, Wl] pz aaum 
[] LIEUTENANT, [J\\// YOU SHOULD BE, 
I'M GLAD I ¢LANCY! I MADE 
AIN'T GOT. A MISTAKE WHEN 
YOUR, JoB! I BECAME AN— 


WS FEET MAKE AN ECHOING SOUND IW THE 
GLOOM ! THE A/R SMELLS OF — DEATH «.. 


MY PLACE? I— 

OKAY, SO WHAT? 

THEY HAD To 4 
FINO IT SOME 


% 

Y YEAH, A FUNNY THING! 
YOU LIVE ON THE EAST 
RIVER DRIVE, DON'T YOU? 
THEY FOUND THE BODY 
FLOATING RIGHT IN FRONT ) PLACE, DIDN'T 
OF YOUR PLACE! 

HAH-HAH/ FUNNY? 


THE "FLOATER”/§ A HORR/FYING SIGHT... BCARSON'S JOB 1S —RESTOR/INS| NOT MUCH CHANCE OF 
S0CIES TO THE POINT WHERE 4 FINGERPRINTS, EITHER! 

UGH! I TOLD YA IT GOING TO BE TOUGH, \ THEY CAN BE IDENTIFIEL WE CAN TAKE SKIN AND 

TRY TO HARDEN 

IT, FOR PRINTS, 


WAS 4 BEAUTY! BEEN \ALL RIGHT! NOT MUCH 
IN THE WATER FOR /LEFT TO IDENTIFY! IT /oNE CLUE )/NO TEETH! THAT MEANS 
MONTHS! THIS ONE /MEANS A COMPLETE WE GOT! IT “\ ONLY ONE THING—MURDER! 
TEETH! NOT wx TEETH OUT TO KEEP US 
J FROM IDENTIFYING / MUCH GOOD! 


MIGHT HAVE al 


THen LIEUTENANT PETER CARSON SAYS A 
VERY STRANGE THING... 


(WELL, you CAN TELL THEM THAT THIS 
ISM'T THE TATE GIRL! DEFINITELY 


"4 
J HUH 7 HOW DO 


YOU DIDN'T TELL ME Y YOU REMEMBER THE 
WHAT'S SO IMPORTANT \WEALTHY TATE GIRL THAT 
DISAPPEARED? HER OLD 


ABOUT THIS ONE, SAM! 
WHAT'S THE RUSH? / MAN'S A FRIEND OF THE yop Oe 4 
COMMISSIONER! GETITT IF Sy YOU KNOW? WE JUST 


STARTED! WE DON'T 
EVEN KNOW IF IT'S 
A WoMAN— YeT! 


SO SHE FOUND ME AGAIN 
YOU GONNA WORK NO TELL THEM — THAT AFTER ALL! THERE'S 
GIRL 1S MOT TATE'S NOTHING LEFT NOW, 8U/T 


MORE? YOU'RE 
ACTING FUNNY! DAUGHTER! GOODBYE, 


$0 LIEUTENANT Ve AS AN EXPERT, CARSON WAS HIRED BY 
PETER CARSON THE ARMY FOR A GRISLY JOB... 
18 BURIEQ HIS 

LoveLy wicow [I GLAD TO HAVE YOU WITH US, 
GRIEVES, ANZ f CARSON, BUT YOUR JOB WON'T 
M/S DEATH 1S BE EASY! YOU'LL NEED ALL 
PRONOUNCED YOUR EXPERT'S KNOWLEDGE! 
SUICIDE WHILE 

TEMPORARILY 

INGANE! HIS 

WORK, YOU 

WOW! BUT WOW 


READ THE TRUE 


LATE Sl THEY BURIED THESE FELLOWS IN GoT IT! THIS 15 — WAS — SERGEANT 
THOMAS WALSH, FIRST ARMY! THESE 


DENTURES MATCH HIS ARMY RECORDS 
PERFECTLY! WELL, ANOTHER ONE 


SUCH A HURRY! HAD 70, I SUPPOSE, 

S, SUT HOW THEY MIXED THINGS UPS 

WRONG ARMS ANO LEGS WITH THE 
WRONG BODY... 


YOU DO NOT NEED 
THE FRENCH, CHERIE! 
GISELLE UNDERSTANDS | YOU'RE MEETING 
THE LANGUAGE OF— 4 ME LATER! BY 


Bec 


—Y MERCI, GISELLE! 

E MORE WINE, CHERIE? Ef WAH-HAH.! SEE HOW 

H THE SPECIAL OF THE ~—~\FAST |'M LEARNING 
House — POUR Vouz! ) FRENCH? GooD, 

HUH? y——~ 


MARRY You! i f : OH, L AM SO CHERIE, YOU 
BUT, GISELLE, K HAPPY! I LOVE WILL TAKE ME |GISELLE! 
I HADN'T 70 BE HERE GooDr. you SO MUCH, 
A LOvs Time, TIME! PETER! 


over! wHy / BUSINESS 
ATO FINISH! 
2m 


BUT CARSON HAS RECEWED A LETTER FROM AN 


OLO SWEETHEART WV AMER/CA-.. SSNNTDIN $0 2 Wilh NOT TAKE 


GISELLE TO AMERICA, 
DOLORES 1§ FREE! HER HUSBAND O1EO ANO YES/ I WANT DOLORES 

LEFT HER OVER A MILLION! ANO NOW SHE AND THAT MILLION! GISELLE WILL JEG g 
WANTS 70 SEE ME. SHE ALWAYS 010 LOVE FORGET ME /N A YEAR, PROBABLY A 
ME— WOULD HAVE MARRIED ME 1-10 DWORCE ME ANO GET MARRIED AGAIN! Jf 


HAD MONEY! BUT NOW... A YES —/LL DOIT! ) 


$0 ONE MGHT HE SIMPLY GOES 
FOR A STROLL ANDO... 
li 
| OROP G/SELLE A NOTE FROM 
PARIS, TELL HER (MM LEAVING 
WER, AND NOT TO TRY ANDO 
FINO ME! 


TRIES { SOON NOW /LL SEE 
COLORES, ASK WER 70 MARRY 
ME 


So, ppt THE FORMALITY OF A DIVORCE FROM INO FOR YEARS ALL GOES WELL, UNTIL ONE 
GISELLE... OAY. 
‘) A WOMAN? 


HEY, LIEUTENANT, THERE'S \ HMMM —OKAY, 


«+sANO I PRONOUNCE YOU MAN AND “Al 
A DAME ON THE PHONE! IN | SAM! PROBABLY 


WiFe! 
DARLING, I'LL ALWAys Fe THE OTHER OFFICE! AND IT / WANTS TO SELL 
AT LAST! [| LOVE You, DOLORES! AIN'T your wire! ME SOMETHING! 
i. - a 2 7 Y 
‘ tae . x 


3%, . 


CHERIE? YOU WICKED MAN! Y WHAT? GISELLE! 
I HAVE FOUND YOU AT LAST! } NO, WAIT A MINUTE! )/ YOU CAN'T MEET ME HERE GISELLE! IT'S UH, 
IT'S GISELLE, DARLEENG: _/ YOU CAN'T COME AGAINST THE RULES! WHERE ARE YOU NOW? 
I SEE! OKAY, NOW YOU DO JUSTAS I TELL Yq . 


L WILL COME THERE HERE! LISTEN... 
YOU, UNDERSTAND? MEET Bp 


Now! 
ae 


i \e = 

Wh / : | (Inn 
INO USES A TIRE (RON... 

. e) 


y YOU ARE A MEAN MAN, [7 SORRY, GISELLE! Y 


YOU, SWEETHEART ? / PETER! WHY DO you BUT IT JUST HAS 
MAKE ME WAIT ALL WJ TO BE THIS WAY! 


THIS TIME? AND IN 


LATER, IN A OESOLATE SPOT ON THE RIVER BUT 77887,..§ NOBODY WILL EVER FIND 
y — = : THE PLIERS —AND HER 
THAT O-OOES (7,/ ALL THAT IRON Wik TEETH! UGH— WHAT A 08 THAT WAS! 
KEEP HER DOWN UNTIL— DOOMSDAY! NOW BUT WITHOUT HER TEETH ANO CLOTHES 
I BETTER CLEAN UP AND GET THEY'LL NEVER /DENTIFY HER, EVEN Ff 
SACK TO TOWN, SHE COMES UP/ = 


HEY, A FLOATER! 
BETTER RADIO «< 
THE cops! 


MONTHS LATER, URGED BY A RESTLESS CURRENT, 
A GHASTLY WHITE OBJECT MOVES AND SPINS IN 
THE BLACK WATER... 


§ MEETS LIEUTENANT 
PETER CARSON... 
CARSON LIVE OVER US TO TAKE = 
THERE? THE GUY IT UP TO HIS GISELLE! THE TEETH — 
THAT TRIES TO APARTMENT? Y WO DOUBT OF /7/ 
IDENTIFY THESE <'MON Now! SWE —FOUND 


— POOR GUY! THE WORK 
MUST HAVE DRIVEN HIM NUTS! WELL, I 
DON'T SUPPOSE WE'LL EVER KNOW THE 
REAL TRUTH! 


DOM 7 WE 7? 


No7 4 CLOU0 IN THE 

ELUE ENGLISH SKY, 

WOTA NOTE OF 

MENACE (N THE 

PEACEFUL DORSET 

DOWNS — YET CRUEL, 

MUROER STALKED 

THE HEOGES! ONLY 

MAN 16 VLE- AS 

THE POET AID — 

ANO IN THE MIND ptbauy 
OF ONE MAN LURKED | Za 
THE (MPENOING 


Q6E0/ BUT MURDER, 
BREEDS (7S OWN 
REWARD, AS THE 
KILLER FOUND OUT 
WHEN HE LOOKED 
WN7O_THE EYES OF 
THE SWANS... 


TOM COURT, AN ENGLISH FARM LABORER, SHOULD 
HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO FALL IN LOVE WITH 


IF I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
INLY HAVING FLIN 
WITH ME... WHY, TOM, 

DARLING! 

WHAT A FOOLISH 

THING TO SAY! 
You KNOW I'M 
MAO ABOUT 


ay 


FOLKS ARE LAUGHING 
AT ME IN THE VILLAGE! 
I KNOW I'M ONLY A 
LABORER, A "RED 
NECKERCHIEF" BUT 

I Love you! 


OWE MIGHT IN A PUB IN THE VILLAGE... OR THE SOUND OF 
CYNTHIA'S NAME IN 
WELL NOW, TOM! LOOKS LIKE Jf MIND YOUR YOUR DIRTY MOUTH! 
YOU'VE BEEN JILTED, LAD! BUSINESS, THIS WILL 
I HEAR YOUR FINE LONDON | ALF! L DON'T 
LADY HAS TAKEN UP WITH LIKE THE 


TEACH you! 
THAT ARTIST FELLOW LOOKS OF 
DOWN THE way! YOUR UGLY 
WAY -HAH~HAH/ FACE! ¢ 
\ 


yj 


Bur TOM KNOWS THAT THE GiRL HAS BEEN 
AVQIOING HUM ....7 SSS 
> = 17'S TRUE! THREE OAYS HA, SO THAT'S TONY PENBERTY! 
NOW ANDO SHE HASN'T COME NEAR PAINTS PICTURES, THEY SAY! 
ME! ANO ('VE SEEN HER GOING HUMPH! PRECIOUS LITTLE JP 
70 THAT PENBERTY FELLOWS _Y PAINTING HE DOES! ILL \Z 
COTTAGE.’ CURSE BOTH OF WAGER HE'S WAITING 
THEM / \ FOR CYNTHIA ? 
| R/GHT WoW.’ 


YOUR, RUSTIC 
LOVER? HAH-HAH/ 
DON'T BE FOOLISH, 
CYN! HE'S PROBABLY 
OUT PILING HAY—OR 
WHATEVER HE Does! 


VSI THOUGHT SO, HE'S 
A GENTLEMAN! so 

SWE AIN'T GOT TIME FOR 
ME ANYMORE! 


DARLING ! BUT I— 
I FEEL STRANGE! 
AS IF SOMEONE 
WERE WATCHING 
ME! YOU DON'T 


HOW DID. ire TWAT NIGHT AS Tom GOES HOME } THAT MGT HE MAKES 

ve YoU VER I|\, \A0S HEART /S FULL OF HATE ANO | PLANS. «+ 
LAUGHING ) GET INVOLVED “A VenLousy! HE /S BLIND TO THE IMAVING A LITTLE 
ABOUT Hitt... | PICNIC TOMORROW BY THE 
oe BROOK, ARE THEY 7GUESS 


AT ME/ 
S-SHE WAS JTHAT? REALLY, > ° 
AMIMAL, AM £7200! /t2 syoW ) (LL JST INVITE MY 


LAUGHING \ZYNTHIA! 
AT ME THE jp !\7EM YET! I WAS A FOOL, BUT ) SELF 70 THAT PICMIC! 
WHOLE fBuT I WAS SO SO ARE THEY 1 THEY THINK THEN WELL SEE WHO'S, 
/ BORED! ANO HE N72 LE7 7HEM GET AWAY 
WITH 176 


‘ 


" TONY ANO CYNTHIA, 80TH LINAWARE THAT EVIL 
ah THE NEXT AFTERNOON... § | WATCHES, ARE HAVING A GAY TIME... 
SMR WERE THEY COME WOW! I'LL BE GOING BACK To_ Y I'M FOOLISH — BUT 
HAM ~ HAH — THIS AIN'T LONDON IN A FEW DAYS, ] SOMETIMES I GET AN 
cyn! CLOSE YouR UNEASY FEELING! I 
STILL FEEL AS IF SOME- 


GOING TO BE MUCH 
OF A PICNIC FOR “ PLACE AND COME 
<i ONE WERE WATCHING 


Me! 


MADE A FOOL OF ME) 
HUH? YOU'LL NEVER 
DO IT AGAIN: NOW.+- 


NO BOTTOM TO THIS 806 
HOLE! EVEN (7 THE ; 
POLICE THINK TO LOOK 
HERE — THEY'LL 

NEVER FIND 


000! THE TIDES ARE STRONG HERE! 

THEY'LL THINK THE BODIES WASHED OUT 
70 SEA— AFTER THE 
ACCIDENT! AND NOK, 


ALWAYS PAY— ONE 
OR ANOTHER! 


OR THIS / NOW ULL 
JUST RUN THEIR CAR 
WTO THE WASH ANC 
FINISH MATTERS UP/ 


A FEW QAYS LATER HE 1S ARRESTED 
ANO QUESTIONED... 


<I BUT YOU HAVEN'T! 
THINK WHAT YOU PLEASE, | 
COPPERS ! BUT L KNOW 


MY RIGHTS! 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, STILL CHUCKLING 70 
AUMSELE, TOM COURT GOES FISHING... 


HAH — I 010 (7! THEY SUSPECT ME, BLT (Mm a 


STIL SAFE.! ANO THEY —(EHUCKLE)—CAN'T J 
COME BACK! (VE COMMITTED THE 
PERFECT MURDER / 


IMGELY LIKE 
iN We 


Z) 
THIS STREAM BEFORE! TED IN \f SWANS 
TOO RAPID FOR THEM! (Mee. Seemed § BE ViC/0U/8,! ] WRING YOUR 


—__ 


& 
2 “Sees 


INN: 


Yt) 


N 


RUODY NECKS! 


WY EEEEYAAAAAA—THEIR, WHER, 
. wy N YES. cwv7Hia AW, A- 
wm \ HIM! A AAAAA 


SN 4 -. 
Wie LAST THING HE EVER Sees iv | A MOMENT LATER, 
ot TH/S. WORLD — THE EYES OF § TWO GRACEFUL SHANS 
“Wl ) THE SWANS... ————— WING OFF TO THE “ 
y SOUTH, BOUND FOR ~ 
E | a5 
YOwWWW — Fe 


Qs 


ea, 


— a 
essed 
rr, 


Puran, JUNGLE GODDESS, WAS ON A 

MISSION OF MONEY FOR HER TRIBE 

WHEN SHE STUMBLED ON THE MOST 
DANGEROUS EPISODES OF HER CAREER. 

THE BEASTS OF THE JUNGLE ARE 

WHIPPED INTO A MADDENED FRENZY 

AND ACT GRUELLY HUMAN IN THIS WEIRD 
ADVENTURE OF THE DANCING MACABRES 


Puta AND HER TRUSTED PET, 
SABER, TREK THROUGH THE HER WELL AGAIN, FOR ONE SPLIT 


JUNGLE TOWARD THE COMMIS~ bl SECOND LATER ONE OF THE MOST 
SIONER'S QUARTERS TO DISCUSS FEARED JUNGLE BEASTS PLUNGES 
THE SEASONAL ACTIVITIES OF .| IN A DEATH SPRING AT SABER... - 
HER TRIBE... z Wg a3 

THIS IS ONE TIME THE JUNGLE ‘ 4 math / 

FOLK HAVE SOMETHING IN COMMON WE TREES! = Ry g 
WITH THE FARMERS BACK HOME { CAUTIOUS, | Z 


PLANTING TIME! : 
HOPE WE HAVE pee 
GOOD CROPS . 

THIS YEAR eles 


SABER IS GROUNDED FROM THE 
SURPRISE ATTACK AND HIS FOE 
HAS IMMEDIATE ADVANTAGE... 
THE FATE OF THE EBONY CAT 
IS SEALED... 


DEATH IS NEVER 
SWEET TO A KILLER 
BUT YOU'VE COME TO 
THE END OF YOUR 
CAREER { THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN YOU'RE 
TOO SURE OF YOURSELF { 


v 


THIS IS TOO MUCH FOR YOU, 
BOY! AND I'M GOING TO 


SEE THAT IT'S wa 
TOO MUCH FOR De 
HiM,TOOf Af 
SNEAK ATTACK 
\ GALLS FOR A 
SERIOUS PENALTY! 


OH-OH! NOW WHAT? THE 
PLACE |S VIBRATING WITH 
THE BELLOWS OF A 
THOUSAND WILD VOICES! 
I'VE GOT TO INVESTIGATE 
THIS! STAND BY, SABER, 


YOUR GARCASS WILL 
BE A WARNING TO 
OTHERS IN THIS AREA! 1 
BELIEVE YOU ARE THE 
TERROR WHO'S BEEN 
SHOWING UP | 
LATELY! 


MEANS IT'S NOT FAR AWAY! GOODNESS! IT'S y 
GETTING LOUDER MUST BE AN ARMY OF 
THEM! AND IF I'M NOT MISTAKEN, I 
HEAR A WOMAN SCREAMING 
LOUDER THAT ALL THE 


WHILE L FIND OUT WHAT'S 
CAUSING THIS DIN! qa 


WHAT'S THIS? TWANO! THE 
MAIDEN WHO DISAPPEARED FROM 
THE VILLAGE YESTERDAY! I 
NEVER DREAMED SHE WAS IN 

THE JUNGLE/ BUT WHAT KIND 

OF A CEREMONY IS THIS? 

THEY ARE GHANTING SOME- 
THING! IF ONLY I COULD 
UNDERSTAND THEIR 

TONGUE... 


Nuns 


N) perc och 


OTHERS! 


SABER, GO TO THE 

COMMISSIONER'S 
AND TELL HIM TO 
BRING HELP TO THIS 
VERY SPOT... HURRY! 
I AM GOING TO TAKE Q@Y/ 
A GRANDSTAND SEAT YB 
LONG ENOUGH TO TRY 

TO FIGURE THIS 

THING OUTS 


LAY nary 


lf, oe 
y/ boul 


PULAH'S PET HAS THE INTELLI- (MGA \ (77a gw RP I'VE SEEN A LOT OF STRANGE RITES 
GENCE OF A HUMAN BEING AND () IN MY DAY BUT THIS BEATS ALL! 
UNDERSTANDS HIS MISTRESS’ | BIHAT POOR GIRL IS FRIGHTENED 
BIDDING, HE HAS THE SPEED OF , 

AN ANTELOPE AND IS HEADING 

DIRECTLY FOR THE COMMISSION- 

ER'S HUT 


MA 
NY 
SE. 
Fin NALA ; " 
SCREAMING IN TERROR, 
AS IF ENRAGED BY THE 


M FRIGHTENED! PLEASE }™ MAIDEN WATCHES AS A GIANT APE 
SWINGS HIS FLAMING TORCH IN WIDEN-f# GIRL'S PLEA, THE BULL 


DO NOT GOME NEARER! IS THERE 
NO ONE TO HEAR ME? I WILL DIE...) ING CIRCLES AROUND HIS HEAD AND [ff FLINGS THE CRUDE BRAN 
I WILL DIE... SOMEONE SAVE FINALLY SHE REALIZES HIS INTEN- 
TIONS: NO,., DO NOT GAST THE 


FIRE AT ME! HELP,., MERCY! } 


HERE GOES NOTHING! YOU CAN 


GOT TO STOP THIS RIGHT NOW! 
LUCKY SHE'S PASSED OUT FROM GIVE YOUR ATTENTIONS TO PULAH, Ye Wii 
FRIGHT, FOR THE MORE SHE SCREAMS 4_UGLIES, AND WE'LL USE YOUR OWN Yf WY ROUND ONE AND OHHHHH 
THE MORE SHE EXCITES THOSE BRUTES) ARENA FOR THE SCENE OF OUR Y/Y]... COURAGE, TWANO,..THE 4 
BATTLE ROYAL! ONE AT A COMMISSIONER WILL RESCUE 


I CAN'T FIGHT THE HORDE, BUT I MAY 
BE ABLE TO STOP THEM FROM TOR- TIME, NOW..,LET'S BE 
TURING THAT GIRL UNTIL THE POLITE ABOUT THIS 
GOMMISSIONER AND HELP 


Si 
ey 
mb 


OHH...MY POOR HEAD! UGH, FOR A I DIDN'T EXPECT TO GET VERY W PULAH IS NOT RELEASED, RATHER; 

MINUTE OR TWO I DIDN'T HAVE TO LOOK |/ FAR AWAY, .. OKAY, I'M AWARE SHE IS DRAGGED DEEPER INTO 

AT YOUR GRIZZLY FACES! WELL...IF _/| THAT I CAN'T FIGHT YOUR WHOLE | THE THICKET... 4.4) 

YOU GOULD SPEAK I WONDER YOU'D GANG, YOU WIN,., TAKE YOUR —— AT LEAST ‘ 

HAVE TO.SAY ? WHAT DO YOU INTEND HAIRY ARMS OFF ME... THEY'RE NOT KILLING ME 
DOING WITH ME, EH? 


RIGHT OFF, AS I THOUGHT 4 
THEY WOULD/ BUT STILL I CAN'T 
HELP THINKING THEY ACT UNDER A 


GOMMAND,.. SOMEONE'S ORDERS, . . 
AND IF I'M RIGHT, 


I SHOULD SOON 
bps KNOW WHO,.. 


ea : \ 
A WOMANS MASKED...THEY PAY HER HOMAGE MANY TIMES HAVE I THOUGHT TO SEEK YOU AND OFFER YOU 
AS IF SHE WERE A QUEENS NOW WHO COULD PART OF MY KINGDOM, FOR I ADMIRE THE TALES I HEAR OF 
THIS MYSTERIOUS GHARACTER BE? YOUR COURAGE. YES, YOU ARE THE ONLY Ys 
AND WHAT'S HER GAME? WOMAN I ADMIRE. FOR I HATE ALL 7 N 
7 OTHERS... THAT IS WHY I HAVE (les 
TRAINED MY BEASTS TO RID THESE \ A A 
LANDS OF THEM. THEY MUST GO... 
77 THROUGH FRIGH 
OR DEATHS 


DEATH £ SAY WHO ARE YOU TO METE OUT SUCH 
A SENTENGE TO ANYONE? TAKE THAT MASK 
OFF AND REVEAL YOURSELF! I HAVE NO 
USE FOR FANTASY SO LET'S GET 
DOWN TO FACTS: 


I WAS WRONG TO OFFER SUGH A ONE ANY POWER 
IN MY KINGDOM # SHE IS NO DIFFERENT THAN THE 
OTHERS... TAKE HER ALONG WITH YOU...SHE GAN 
SEE FOR HERSELF HOW FLORA OPERATES TO KEEP 


THE GONGO FREE OF USELESS, UGLY 
FEMALES! 


THAT NIGHT PULAH BEGOMES PART OF A HIDEOUS 
SAFARI THAT FILES ITS WAY NEARER HER VILLAGE 
EVERY MINUTE, AGAINST HER WILL, SHE WILL VIEW 
THE TORTURES THAT ARE BROUGHT FORTH BY 
FLORA AND THE DANGING GORILLAS OF DEATH! 


PROBABLY PLANS A WAY TO 
ESCAPE... 


WE ARE AT LAST NEAR, MY 

LOYAL PETS! RAID THE VILLAGE 

AND CAPTURE ONLY THE 

MAIDENS BUT DO SO WITH 

GREAT SPEED! IF THE MEN 

TRY TOSTOP YOU, SLAY 
THEM... SLAY THEM? 


OHHHH... THE BEASTS OF THE 
JUNGLE ATTACK f BUT WHY? 


MERCY! WE MUST 

TRY TO FIGHT THEM 

ELSE WE WILL ALL 
BE DESTROYED! 


WHAT EVIL HAS BEFALLEN 7 FIGHT, SISTERS / IF WE 


US? IF PULAH WERE ONLY 
HERE TO PROTECT US... 
WE ARE BEING CARRIED 
OFF INTO THE JUNGLES 


\. 


ME NX 


ly | Weer 
Mili si \s 


MEANWHILE SABER REACHES THE 
COMMISSIONER'S HEADQUARTERS 
AND THE DARK STREAK RACES 
PAST THE GUARDS INTO THE 
COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE ITSELF{ 


AIEES A BLACK 
PANTHER { HE'S GOING 


INTO THE COMMISSIONER'S 


A OFFICE... NEVER SAW 
Ba, SUCH SPEEDS 


BECOME CAPTIVES OF 
THE WILD ONES WE 
WILL NEVER SEE OUR 
TRIBESMEN AGAINS 


AAAA...1 DIEf —_NO,...NO,.. 


WHY DO THEY 
NOT ATTACK 


THIS DOESN'T MAKE 
SENSE... FLORA HAS 
ONLY MAIDENS CAP- 


TURED FOR APPARENTLY 
NO REASON AT ALL 
AND THE APES PROCEED 
TO TERRORIZE THEM 
WITH A FIRE DANCE! 


IT'S SABER... PULAH'S PETS 
AND HE'S TRYING TO TELL ME 
SOMETHING... LOOKS LIKE HE 
WANTS ME TO FOLLOW HIM, I 
GUESS PULAH MUST BE IN DAN- 
GER! YES, SOMETHING HAS GONE 

WRONG BECAUSE SHE WAS 

SUPPOSED TO BE HERE 

TODAY! 


HE,,.HE GOT BY TOO FASTS I'LL KIL 
HIM.,, BUT HE ISN'T 


ING! 
FIGHTING? O,,, HE'S A TAMED 
PANTHER, ..PULAH MUST 


BE IN TROUBLE, GATHER TO- 
Mam GETHER A SQUAD OF THE MEN 


AND WE'LL FOLLOW HIM BACK 
INTO THE JUNGLE WHERE HE 
WANTS TO TAKE US! 


THIS IS DREADFUL! YOU'LL DRIVE THOSE HA! THE GREAT JUNGLE GODDESS 7 TIE HER TO A STAKE ALSi 
GIRLS MAD WITH FEAR! DON'T YOU REALIZE DISPLAYS A WEAK HEART! AND SHE #f MY PETS, AND WE WILL 
THE APES ARE EXCITED ENOUGH TO THRUST J DARES TO MAKE A REQUEST FROM @ HAVE THE GREATEST 
THOSE TORCHES RIGHT AT THE GIRLS? L FLORA FROM WHOM SHE DENIED A SPORT YET! THE OTHERS 
BEG OF YOU, AS ONE WOMAN F7 WS REQUEST { GOOD FORTUNE PREVENTED 4 KNEW ONLY TORTURE, BUT 
TO ANOTHER TO STOP THIS ME FROM SHARING MY POWER WITH 4% THIS FAMED BEAUTY 
YOU, WENCH f THE JUNGLE HAS (| MUST HAVE SPECIAL 
SUDDENLY GROWN TOO SMALL FOR HONORS { 
\\\\US BOTH... 80 YOU MUST DEPART {/ouy 


.— 


BEAUTY? THAT MUST BE HER MOTIVE...EVERY- 
ONE THAT SHE TORTURES IS PRETTY, AND SHE 
WEARS A HOOD/ THESE BEASTS ARE FAIRLY 
INTELLIGENT BUT THEIR SMALL MINDS CAN'T 
KNOW ALL THE TRICKS OF HUMANS J I'LL JUST 
HOLD MY HANDS APART AS MUCH AS I DARE, 
THEY ARE TYING THEM SO THAT LATER MY 4 
BONDS WILL BE LOOSE f 


THIS WILL BE YOUR LAST DANCE, FLORA, 
FOR AT THIS VERY MOMENT PEOPLE ARE 
COMING TO MY RESCUE, EVEN IF I SHOULD 4 
DIE YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH ITS (\ 
YOU'RE DOOMED AS SURE AS 
SHOOTINGS HAREEEES 
> d DON'T TRY TO 
TRICK ME WITH 
THREATS ! 


DANGE, MY FRIENDS! DANCE! 
AND GIVE ME A TORCH TOO, FOR 
THIS 1S ONE TIME THAT [ WILL 
JOIN THE GEREMONY £ ONCE RULAH 

IS SLAIN, WE WILL HAVE NO ONE 
IN THE JUNGLE TO DISPUTE OUR 
RULE! 


THE DEED MYSELF / 
PULAH USES AN OLD 


DANCE, BUT I AM DEDI- 
GATED TO SLAY HER... 
SLAY HER 


HOW DOES THAT HOT FLAME FEEL SO CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHERE THE THERE! THAT WAS EASY & 


CLOSE, PULAH, SURELY, YOUR GREAT / COMMISSIONER AND HIS MEN ARE... )_ (ENOUGH,..YET I CAN'T MAKE 
JUNGLE PROWESS CAN COPE WITH 4{ BUT THIS IS THE TIME I'VE GOT TO A MOVE UNTIL SHE GETS RID 
THIS! HA, HA, HA... NOW I SHALL MAKE A MOVE, LUGKY THING I FOOLED) OF THE TORCH. LOOKS LIKE 
BACK AWAY AND JAAl THOSE APES INTO THINKING I'M TIED ¢> SHE CAN STILL DO PLENTY OF 
YOUR FACE. <=A\ SECURELY... NOW I GAN LOOSEN THE )( DAMAGE WITH IT, EVEN IF MY 
S mf GET... GET THOSE HANDS ARE FREE... 
S| (E| FLAMES AWAY FROM AND THE APES 
|» 


YOUR 
OTHER VICTIMS, FLORA. J WON'T DIE WITHOUT 
GIVING A FIGHT! MAYBE YOUR APES WILL GET 
1 ME, BUT AT LEAST IT WON'T BE THE TOR- 
TUROUS TORCH THAT PUTS AN END TO MY 
S LIFE... AND MAYBE I'LL TAKE 
TORGH WILL FIND A TRUE A COUPLE OF YOU WITH ME. 
MARK, AND MY BEAUTIFUL PB 
APES ARE ENJOYING THIS 
IMMENSELY, FOR THEY 


YOU DO NOT HAVE AS MUCH BRAIN AS YOU HAVE 
BRAWN,..YOU FORGET THAT WE DISARMED YOU, AND 
NOW I'LL TAKE GREAT PLEASURE IN KILLING YOU 
DON'T HAVE A WITH YOUR OWN BLADE, I WON'T EVEN CALL MY. 
TORCH TO PRO- S/ f : _ FRIENDS UNTIL I 
TECT YOU THIS i HAVE CUT YOUR 
TIME, SO IT i my HEART OUTS 
LOOKS LIKE a 
IT'S GOING TO BE 
A FAIR FIGHT, 
AFTER ALL, 


AT LAST WE'RE HERE AND WHAT A \/i} 
SIGHT! THE PLACE IS LOADED WITH y 
Ty) GORILLAS CARRYING TORCHES! 

a=" AFTER THEM, MENS PULAH 

LOOKS PRETTY BUSY AT | 
THE MOMENT! NICE | 
I\\ GOING, SABER, ON } 
GETTING US HERE 
= 


ON TIMES il 


YOU MIGHT AS WELL LET GO THE 
KNIFE, FLORA, THE JIGS UP, YOU 
WERE ABLE TO CONTROL 
AN ARMY OF APES, os 


MY ARM,, I'LL 
BUT WHEN. IT " 


LET Gof 


NOW... NOW YOU KNOW WHY I HAVE 
KILLED BEAUTIFUL WOMEN... J AM 
UGLY AND SCARRED FROM FLAME! 
ONCE I WAS BEAUTIFUL... WHENT 
TRIED TO TAKE A MAIDEN'S LOVER 
AWAY FROM HER AND SHE SEARED 
MY FAGE WITH A TORGH, DO NOT 
SPARE ME, I WANT TO DIE SO 
THAT NO ONE WILL LOOK AT 


NOW, LET'S TAKE 
A LOOK AT Youf I'D 
LIKE TO KNOW WHO 

HIDES BEHIND THIS 
MASK SO THAT NO ONE 
GAN TELL WHO 


ME AGAINE 


NO,,, NOT THE . 
HOOD... ANYTHING, JS 
I'LL KILL MYSELF, 
BUT NOT THE 
Hoops 


\U 
D 


7 


THESE BEASTS ARE 
TOUGH f 


GETTING AWAY... 
A. 


SOME OF THEM ARE GETTING AWAY... 
BUT THAT'S ALL RIGHT... 
AS LONG AS THEY DON'T 
HAVE A LEADER, 
THEY'LL REVERT 
BACK TO THEIR 
JUNGLE STATUS! 


NOT SO FAST, 
JONEY, IT WASN'T 
TOO MANY YEARS AGO 
THAT I KNEW AN ALL 
AMERICAN FULLBACK 
AND HE TAUGHT ME A 
FEW TRICKS IN THE 


)/ SOMETIMES WE MUST 
FORGIVE ONE FOR HIS 
ACTIONS, BUT YET WE 


THIS WAS REALLY 
A CLOSE CALL, 
PULAH, AND I'VE 


YOU FOR YOUR 

QUICK THINKING... 
THAT SABER IS A 
WONDERFUL PET! 


THEY ARE HOSTILE... 

I SOGGEST YOU CAN 

PLACE HER IN AN INSTI4 

TUTION FOR THE REST 
OF HER LIFES 


\=SS 


Wy 


\ 


> Ge 


bors PA 
aaa e ee, 


Wee OID 'T COME FROM? WHAT OREAD POWERS O10 (TF POSSESS? NOBODY KNEW, 
MUCH LESS THE TWO INNOCENT PEOPLE WHO FELT ITS AWELL POWER FOR EVIL,! ALL 
THEY KNEW WAS THE HORR/BLE GRIP OF THIS O/SEMBOQED HANO THAT SQUEEZED THE 
LUE FROM ONE PERSON AFTER ANOTHER, LEAVING A GRISLY TRAIL QF CORPSES BEHIND 
(T, A BLOODY PATH OF SENSELESS MURDER { NEITHER THEIR SCREAMS NOR THEIR 
PRAYERS COULD AVERT THE SWIFT VEWGEANCE OF THE MUMMY HAND... 


Ne foe gst 


WHAT A GRUESOME- 
LOOKING CHARACTER 
THAT ONE IS! LOOK AT ALL THE 
ARMS IT HAS! HAH-HAH— 
MIGHT COME IN HANDY AT 
THAT, A GUY WITH THAT MANY 
ARMS COULD SHAVE, EAT AND. 
YOU WANT TO GO IN INO 
THIS SMELLY OLD TEMPLE, BPAY CARO? ALL AT ONCE? 
—IT'S DA ; 
AND THE RATS ARE’ SAMI DONT: TALI 
1 LIKE THAT! NOT HERE 
SR ORR THAN CATS: IN THIS GLOOMY OLD 


GRAVES, V/S/T AN OLO TEMPLE 
(N SWELTERING S/AM... 
1 


LOOK AT THAT, SAM! ONE Y SO WHAT, HONEY? 
OF THE HANOS |S uf HE'S STILL — 
MISSING! MUST HAVE \| (CHUCKLE) — GOT 
BEEN BROKEN A LONG PLENTY OF 
TIME, BY THE LOOKS 

OF THE STONE! 


PSTTTT— MISTER Y OH, A NATIVE! HE 
AND LADY! I HAVE / FRIGHTENED ME, 
SOMETHING TO POPPING OUT OF 


SHOW You! THE SHADOWS LIKE 
oo THAT! 
\ ( PROBABLY 
WANTS TO SELL 


US SOMETHING! 
MOST OF THEM 


PLEASE, MISTER AND LADY! I THE SAME, MISTER! A CURSE WAS 
HAVE VERY, VERY VALUABLE PUT ON SIVAK'S HAND AND IT FELL 

RELIC HERE! LOOK! ITiIS THE) OFF! BUT TO ESCAPE THE CURSE 
HAND OF SIVAK HIMSELF! NOW IT MUST BRING ONLY GOOD 
JUST AS IT FELL FROM LUCK! VERY VALUABLE, BUT I 
THE IDOL A CENTURY SELL IT CHEAP! 


SOUNOS LIKE A 
SIVAK? YOU LOT OF NONSENSE 
MEAN THE IDOL ' : 

WE JUST SAW? 


MAYBE IT/S A FAKE, \4/IT'S UNUSUAL, ALL RIGHT! 
SAM, BUT BUY IT JUST | BUT IF YOU WANT IT, oKAy! 
THE SAME! PLEASE, I GUESS ALL TOURISTS 
FOR ME! IT WILL MAKE \ HAVE A RIGHT TO MAKE THAT I 
SUCH UNUSUAL SOUVENIR | FOOLS OF THEMSELVES! JT FAREWELL! you HAVE ) DOUBT, BUT 
TO SHOW OUR FRIENDS MACE A VERY FINE »”NO MATTER! 
BACK HOME! THANK YOU, MISTER BARGAIN! L CAN AFFORD 
AND LADY! VERY CHEAP! 
ONLY FIFTY DOLLARS, JUST WAIT 
YOUR MONEY! : UNTIL I SHOW IT 
TO THE GIRLS IN 
THE P.T:A. 


MISTER! I AM 60 GLAD Wyou MEAN 
AT LAST TO FIND YOu! THE HAND 
THE HAND I SOLO YOU— 4 FROM THAT 
MM — WONDER WHAT _ Y-YOU STILL HAVE IT? IDOL —SIVAK? 
HAPPENED TO ANNE? OKAY, COME PLEASE, I BEG OF YoU, } YES, I'VE STILL 
SHE HAD SOME LAST A I MUST HAVE IT BACK! A GOT IT, BUT 
MIMITE SHOPPING Z 
70 DO, BUT SHE 
OUGHT TO BE 
BACK BY NOW/ 


CT; 
i" 


UT A_ MOMENT LATER, 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS IN THE CORR/DOR 
GOOD OLD UNITED STATES 7 
I MUST HAVE IT BACK! IT H MONEY! L GUESS ANNE YUM — THE H-HANO 
IS LIFE OR OEATH—I WILL WON'T MIND —AND I CAN OF SIVAK! IT M-MOVED 
ALWAYS BUY HER SOME- IN THE BOX! 
THING ELSE! GAAAAAAAA— 
¢ THANK YOU \| [> : “ 
MISTER! I MADE A ‘ 
HORRIBLE MISTAKE, 
BUT MAYBE NOW 
EVERYTHING WILL 
BE ALL RIGHT! 


SPARE ME! L DID NOT KNOW OH—GASP)—1 D-DIE! I- 
! I DID NOT MEAN. I CANNOT TEAR IT LOOSE 
FROM MY THROAT! 
OWWWWWWW — 


BRNO L47ER, 45 ANE GRAVES RETURNS 
PS) FROM HER SHOPPING TRIP... 


GQ Y HE WAS STRANGLED, SIR! BUT BY 
WHOM, WE DO NOT KNOW! 


SOME THIEF, I HAVE NO DouBT! 

PROBABLY SLAIN BY ANOTHER, 
THIEF IN A FALLING 
OUT OVER LOOT! 
TAKE HiM AWAY! 


OF COURSE! IT 1S ONLY ONE OF 
you MEAN MANY THOUSANDS OF FAKE Bur anne 
I CAN HAVE ) HANDS, MADE ESPECIALLY 
(T BACK? FOR, TOURISTS! YOU DO 
NOT REALLY SUPPOSE, MADAM, 
THAT IT WAS THE TRUE 
HAND OF SIVAK? 


GLAD 


TTT TTT 


A FEW MGHTS LATER, SOMEWHERE /N #1 MUST SPEAK 
THE PACIFIS,AS SAM GRAVES SMOKES TO YOU, MR. 
A FINAL CIGAR... GRAVES! IT 1S 
HELLO THERE: VERY IMPORTANT! 

BY FINE NIGHT! LOOKS LIKE 

Rei WE'RE THE ONLY ONES 

Rome STILL UP! 

K 


NOT DISCOURAGED! 9 TO THE STATES FOR 
ANO LATER... ME, PLEASE? I DON'T 


GRAVES! | THE BOAT! 


‘THAT |S MINE, 
OFFICER! 1 PAID 
¥ FOR IT— YOU CAN 
ASK MY HUSBAND! 
WE GOT IT FROM 
THIS MAN AT THE 
OLD TEMPLE! 


GRAVES /S {WILL YOU MAIL THIS 


WANT TO TAKE A CHANCE ON } 
LOSING IT AGAIN! zh 
4— HURRY, ANNE, 
TO, MRS. OR WE'LL MISS 


ANDO BON 
VOYAGE! 


MY NAME |S NOT IMPORTANT! BUT 
MY MISSION IS— I MUST HAVE 
THE HAND OF SIVAK! THE 
MUMMIFIED HAND 
YOU AND YOUR WIFE 
PURCHASED FROM 
THE NATIVE IN 
THE TEMPLE! 
WIFE MAILEO 

IT! 


MAILED, YOU SAY? VY HUH! SAy, I 


As THE STRANGER TURNS TOO BAD, MR. GRAVES, 
THAT IS VERY _/ DON'T GET THIS ) 70 ANSWER, THE WIND 


THAT YOU SAW WHAT YOU 


UNFORTUNATE AT ALL! WHO CATCHES AS HIG CLOAK Y 01D! NOW I HAVE NO 
INDEED! IT MEANS ]ARE YOU ANYWAY? )AWVO SLOWS /7 OPEN! [ ALTERNATIVE BUT TO 


KILL You! 
NO! YOU ¢-cAN'T! 
| LC VAT = 
—— 


THAT I MUST GO ¢ WHAT'S YOUR 
ALL THE WAY TO } INTEREST IN 
AMERICA! 5—</\ THAT SILLY 


BUT I CAN—I 

Y MUST! BUT OON'T 
WORRY— L WILL 
ATTEND TO YOUR 


YOu'VE BEEN VERY Kino, Y 
MR, KAVIS! BUT IF ONLY 
YOU HAD BEEN ABLE 

TO SAVE POOR SAM! 


5 


SO— HE /S GONE! 
BUT I STILL DO Nor 
bly MANE THE HAND! THE 
Ug. -OOL/SH WOMAN 
BR WOULD MAIL /7/ 
DRED THAT MEANS Z MUST, 
4 MAKE THE 
ACQUAINTANCE OF 
MRS, SAM GRAVES AT 


FOR NOW—GoopBye! 
BUT I HAVE A FEELING 
WE WILL MEET AGAIN 


VERY SOON! 
AGAIN! I'M GLAD THERE 
WAS ONE WITNESS To SAM'S 
DEATH, AT LEAST! OTHERWISE 
I WOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN 


- JOH, IT/S GOOD TO BE HOME THE HANO OF SIVAK~ HOW LONG 
AGAIN— EVEN AFTER SUCH AGO /T SEEMS SI/NCE SAM AND T 
AN EXPERIENCE! B-BUT THAT 
PACKAGE — THE ONE I 
MAILED IN SIAM! THE 
HOUSE MAN MUST 
HAVE PUT IT IN 


SOUGHT (7 AT THE TEMPLE! A 
FAKE, TOO/ (7 ALL SEEMS SO 
SiLLY WOW S 


NOT SILLY, MRS. GRAVES, AND WOT A \ 
FAKE! 1 HAVE GONE TO MUCH TROUBLE 
TO GET THAT SAME HAND! Y-YOUR CLOAK! I CAN SEE 


N-NOW! UNDER IT YOU ARE... 
GEEEEEEE — un. cave! AEELEEEEEELELEE— 
W=— WHAT ARE eesti 7 


Up 
ae 
| ait 


SPELLED BACKWARD 
IS — SIVAK/ 


CAN RETURN TO MY 
TEMPLE! FOR THIS IS 
THE REAL HAND! 

Y HAND! 


Y WARING WAS A MURDERER — ANO THOUGHT HIS SECRET WAS SAFE! 
THEN THE TERRIFYING MGHTS BEGAN ANO HE FOUND HIMSELF HOUNDED TO 
THE BRINK OF MAONESS BY THE DREAD VOICE FROM THE TOMB... 


Car WHAT JEFFREY WARING REALLY 


GN THA WARING, A VICTIM OF PARALYSIS, 
en '$ SIGNS OF /MPROVEMENT,. . THINKS /§ QUITE DIFFERENT... 
I'M VERY HOPEFUL, MR. THAT'S FINE, & IF THE OLD FOOL CURES HER,/'VE 
YOUR SISTER“ DOCTOR KIRK! Bij L087 EVERYTHING! FATHER LEFT 
S EVERYTHING TO HER — _» 


WARING ! 
I$ BETTER! SOON SHE | 1 
( MILLIONS SHE © 


MAY BE ABLE TO MOVE P 
AND SPEAK! é MLST OLE — SHE 


haps 
ee 


YES, CYNTHIA! IT'S 
7 POISON, A_KINO 
$0 YOU'RE AWAKE, IMPOSSIBLE TO 
CYNTHIA, DEAR! /'M 3 TRACE! AND YOU 
SORRY —Z WISH YOU F@ : 7 CAN'T SCREAM OR 
DION'T HAVE TO Se MOVE! IT'S 
WATCH THIS.’ | , ALMOST TOO 


[7 THERE! IT WILL BE OVER IN A ; 
MOMENT AND YOU'LL HARDLY HUH! Y— You 
FEEL IT! GOODBYE, CYNTHIA! CAN'T! YOU'RE 
I NEED YOUR MONEY! PARALYZED! IT 

M-MUST BE 
THE REACTION 
CAUSED BY 
THE POISON! 


9O YOU'RE GOING OF couRSE! ALL THE WW 
TO PUT HER IN THE \WARINGS LIE THERE! jf 
| TOMB WITH THE REST ] POOR CYNTHIA, SHE SISTER'S DEATH, BLOW, 
OF YOUR FAMILY? _/ WAS $0 YOUNG AND JEFFREY! I WOULD JSIR! BUT & 
HAD SO MUCH TO HAVE SWORN SHE A IT WAS 


LIVE FOR! a\ WAS ON THE WAY THE WILL 


TO RECOVERY! 


Tsar THAT MIGHT JEFFREY WARING § 


CANNOT SLEEP... . eomerremmemeay 
I WONDER IF DOCTOR KIRK SUSPECTS 


THAT POISON WAS 
VERY RARE — 


YA 


) 


THE C-COFFIN! THE L/D (OS 
1S OFF! BUT I SAW 
THEM NAIL IT DOWN 


PLAYING TRICKS MAYBE THEY 2 
OQION'T Nai. DOWN THE I 
COFFIN! BUT THIS TIME 

ULL MAKE SURE! 


Zilno FINALLY HE YIELDS 70_A ous” 
STRANGE COMPULSION - . . igi ewaga 4 
CAN EG ¥ 


% 


fi 


FUNNY THAT I SHOULD 
WANT TO V/S/T THE TOMB.’ 
MUST BE MY NERVES, I 
SUPPOSE! BUT Z MUST He 
KNOW IF — CYNTHIA IS 
STILL IN HER COFFIN’ 


7 
4 


THANK GOOONESS 
BUT THAT STRANGE 
I) SMILE ON HER FACE— 
AND HOW DID THE 
A COFFIN L/D COME 


THERE, DEAR SISTER! NOW I 
KNOW YOU'RE SAFELY IN 


THERE! YOU ANDO THAT 


Lor VEFEREY WARING /S WRONG! ALL DAY THE 
B WORM OF FEAR CRAWLS IN HIS MIND, ANO THAT LID DOWN MYSELF LAST 
NIGHT! ANDO SHE's — 


THAT MIGHT AGAIN... Ss 


COMPULSION TO SEE CYNTHIA IN 
: wt, HER COFFIN! AFTER NM 


TOMGHT SLL 
LEAVE TH/S 
PLACE, TAKE A 
LONG 7R/P/ 


BUT THIS TIME ILL 


I C-CAN HAROLY BEAR " 
70 TOUCH HER! 50 cCaLo/ KC Y( MAKE SURE! I—/LL PUT ONE OF. 
BUT Z MUST. KE OMY & $ MS THOSE HEAVY TOMBSTONES 
SHE WOULDN'T SMILE : ON THE COFFIN! 7HE 

LIKE THAT! an ; ONES FATHER ORDERED. 


- SSMS SA 
THERE, CYNTHIA! LET ME SEE YOU Deeg 
GET OUT NOW! YOU'RE SEALED IN J BUT 1M NOT TAKING 
FOREVER ! ¢ ANY MORE CHANCES. 
rst (tL LEAVE WOW — 
YZ TOMGHT! MAYBE A 


w SEFFREY ’ OW, CYNTHIA'S VOICE! 
VEFFREY, CAN BUT NO— IT ISN'T 
ARE ALL SHOT, BUT A YOU HEAR ME? POSSIBLE! 
LONG EST WILL FIX 7 
A 


COME, JEFFREY! YOL/ CAN'T ESCAPE! 
COME 7O THE TOMB, JEFFREY / 


IT—IT 1S HER MA é , 
s (Ker hy Rea OZAD OR /'M SEEING 


VOICE’ COMING 
FROM THE TOMB! df ANO HEARING THINGS! 
“LL GO MAD! 


GAAA— THE STONE ; q 27HeN... 1 Y- you! cyNTHIA! 
DISLODGED! AND THE w~ YOU'RE NOT DEAD AT 
C- COF hig 5 OPEW AGAIN’ ALL! AAAAAAAA-G 


@—BU7* WHERE /F / - 
tee SHE? oh see 


CYNTHIA! PLEASE — 
STOP SMILING LIKE 
THAT! LISTEN TO ME! 
I'M SORRY — I DIDN'T 
MEAN TO KILL YOu! 
PLEASE — PLEASE... 


yes! I ARRANGED THE R/CTUS 

SARDOMICUS, OR DEATH SMILE 

ON HER FACE! I REMOVED THE 

NAILS AND STONE! L IMITATED 

HER VOICE AND MOVED THE 

BODY WITH A ROPE AND PULLEY! 
AND I GOT_you! 


NO USE, WARING! @ YES, WE'VE 
YOUR SISTER !F HEARD ENOUGH! 
REALLY DEAD — 

AND WE KNOW 

A YOU MURDERED 4 


NOT YET, YOU 


W HAVEN'T: NLL 


BEAT yOU 
AFTER ALL! 


JUST AS WELL, POC 0: 1 AND F 
SAVE THE STATE ~ “SOMEF 
EXPENSE OF HANG 

HIM! « 


